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all the elegant pedantry of grammar in the exposure of his
case; and when, after two or three days, a proper treatment
had relieved him of his tortures, he proved a very interesting
acquaintance, infinitely more amiable and open than 'Abd-el-
Kereem. In his rooms I leamt much of the history of Mosey-
lemah, of the Wahhabee, of the religious state of Nejed in old
times, and many similar topics. Hither, as to a common
centre, resorted many of the young students in law and divinity
already alluded to, and would discuss before me moral ques-
tions or points of dogma after their fashion, for 'Abd-er-Rahman
was not only learned, but agreeably communicative, and a good
speaker, and drew these pale thin lads around him, till most
regarded him as their guide and master.

One morning I was seated on the " Belas," or coarse-spun
Nejdean carpet, by his side, and many of the palace were pre-
sent in mixed conversation. Somehow the discourse fell on
Damascus, or " Sham," whereon all, in politeness bound, began
to praise what they fancied to be my native city, and to cite
that well-known tradition of Mahomet's visit to that city. A
mere fable, according to which the Prophet, on whom be salu-
tation and blessings, had purposed entering the Syrian capi-
tal, and had already half-alighted from his camel near, the
southern gate; when just as one of his blessed feet reached the
ground, and the other was about to follow it, lo! Gabriel the
archangel by his side, to inform him that God left him his
choice between the Paradise of this world and that of the next;
and that consequently if he persisted in entering Damascus, it
must be on condition of renouncing the gardens and houris of
heaven. Whereon the Prophet very properly changed his
design, preferred the enjoyments of eternity to the groves and
waters of Barada, replaced his leg over his saddle, and returned
by the way he came. However, to the confusion of all sceptics
and infidels, the print of the prophetic foot which had already
touched the rocky soil, remained ineffaceably imprinted there,
and I myself have had the happiness of seeing it in the pretty
little mosque commemorative of the vision and the choice,
near the town-gate on the road from gauran. Though indeed
some contend that the five-toed mark belongs not to Mahomet
but to Gabriel, who, in human form, but with angelic agility,
alighted on one foot only. Far be it from me to attempt